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It looks like Oi! Records and its sidekick label Ska have seen their last 
releases with Roddy Moreno's decision to take a back seat in the skinhead 
world because of family commitments and the need to earn a decent wage. 
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In 1987, Roddy expanded his horizons 
with the launch of Ska Records which 
kicked off with New York band The 
Toasters and their classic East Side Beat 
EP. Bar two singles from Roddy's own 
band. The Rude Boys, Ska concentrated 
entirely on releasing American material, a 
lot of which was sold to the States 
anyway. The Skaville USA compilation 
series offered perhaps the best insight 
into what was going on in Uncle Sam's 
and they were Ska's most popular 
releases. 
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Roddy Moreno first came to the forefront 
in skinhead circles as vocalist with 
Cardiff Oi! band of old, The Oppressed. 
At the time the band released a number of 
their own records and this gave Roddy 
the insight and inspiration to start his own 
label. Oi! Records was bom in 1986 
with the release of Complete Control's 
mini-album, Bricks, Blood TV' Guts, 
after insurance money from a car crash 
gave him the money he needed to get the 
ball rolling. Since then there has been 
another 15 releases on the Oi! label 
including albums from Condemned ’84, 
Section 5 and The Blaggers, as well as 
the popular Skins ’N’ Punks series that 
stretched to four volumes. 
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In 1987, Roddy expanded his horizons 
with the launch of Ska Records which 
kicked off with New York band The 
Toasters and their classic East Side Beat 
EP. Bar two singles from Roddy's own 
band. The Rude Boys, Ska concentrated 
entirely on releasing American material, a 
lot of which was sold to the States 
anyway. The Skaville USA compilation 
series offered perhaps the best insight 
into what was going on in Uncle Sam's 
and they were Ska's most popular 
releases. 

More recently, Roddy launched 
Skinheads Against Racial Prejudice 
(SHARP) in the U.K. after coming 
across some leaflets for it on a visit to the 
U.S.A. Few people would have been 
prepared to champion the anti-racist cause 
in a cult that has been torn apart by 
politics over the years and even those 
opposed to SHARP have to take their 
hats off to the bloke for that. Now 
SHARP has chapters all over Europe and 
beyond and Roddy has decided to let 
others carry on the fight to make people 
aware that not all skinheads are racists. 

Roddy, now 33, has recently married 
and should be a Dad by the time this goes 
to print. Making a living from the record 
business was hard enough and now with 
a family to support he thinks it's time he 
got himself "a proper job". 

So that's your lot from Roddy Moreno 
for the time being. And now's the time 
to pick up any Oi! or Ska records you've 
been meaning to buy. A few months 
from now and you'll be lucky to find 
copies anywhere. 


NO FUSS. NO MESS. 
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STARS TO PLAY 
SKA FEST IV 


The Fourth International Ska Festival, set for 22-24 of 
June this year, looks like being the biggest and best to 
date, with skinhead reggae fans in for the biggest treat 
of all. 

The three day festival takes place at Shoreditch Town Hall and starts 
on the Friday night with seven bands including Pressure Drop, The 
Riffs and the highly-rated Italian outfit, Casino Royale. Saturday 
continues in equally good form with another seven bands from the 
U.K. and Europe including Trenchtown, No Sports, The 
Hotknives and Dutch nutters, Mark Foggo's Skasters. But the 
icing on the cake has to be the Judge Dread Review which will see 
the Judge and band take to the stage to perform his skinhead 
classics. Maybe he'll have a stripper in tow this time too. 

And Sunday's Ska Immortals Night will certainly bring back the 
skins with four more skinhead heroes all set to take to the stage. In 
what must be one of the strongest bills ever assembled outside of 
Jamaica, Shoreditch will play host to Desmond Dekker, Laurel 
Aitken, Derrick Morgan and Delroy Wilson who will all be belting 
out classic after classic. 

Lunch time discos will also be held at The Sir George Robey in 
Finsbury Park on the Saturday and Sunday. Full details of the 
Festival and ticket information inside this issue. 


PURE IMPACT. 












United Skins! 


Welcome to issue two of SKINHEAD TIMES, the 
newspaper for skinheads the world over. A good 
few months have passed since the first historic 
issue hit the streets at the tail end of 1989 and I 
bet you thought you'd never see another issue! 

But here we are, bigger and hopefully better than ever. 
Thanks to all of you who took the trouble to put pen to paper 
with your thoughts and ideas. A lot you'll find in this issue 
and others are being worked on. The idea is to create a 
decent newspaper for skinheads and there's no better way to 
do that than to have skins themselves decide what goes in 
it's pages. 

Judging from your letters, skinheads are on the march again 
in towns and cities all over Europe, North America and 
Australia as well as in more exotic places like Japan. 
Together we can make SKINHEAD TIMES the voice ot 
today's skinhead movement, but to do so we need your 
help. If you can distribute copies to your mates, have an 
idea for a feature or just want to see your crew featured in 
these pages, you know the address. 

The next issue will again be free and will be available at 
gigs, shops and the like. If you'd like us to post you a 
copy just send a large SAE or 2 IRCs if you are overseas. 


SEX AND DROOGS 
AND ROCK ’N' ROLL 

Culture vultures that we are, we had a man on the 
spot to witness the Royal Shakespeare 
Company's stage version of Clockwork Orange 
(well, they were good enough to give us a press 
ticket!. 



1979. The dawning of a new era. The 
2 Tone era. An era that was to see 
good old black and white dance music 
walk all over the colourful circus of 
pretty faces that rock n' roll had 
become. 

This is the story of the rise and fall of 2 
Tone. Complete with full discography, 
THE TWO TONE STORY takes you back 
to the days when bands like The 
Specials, Madness and The Beat led 
the way on to the nation's dancefloors. 

Prepare to party! 


This is.... 

THE TWO TONE STORY 



What the 'papers era > 
saying about The Two 
Tone Story. 

" Detailed, thoughful and 
racily-written...deserves 
to be widely read. m 

Echoes 

”As an epitaph, The Two 
Tone Story is similar to 
the labers music - fast, 
involving and tinged with 
realism." 

Sounds 

"Blunt, plain and 
unadventurous” 

Melody Maker 

What do Melody Maker 
know anyway? They are 
the same people who 
equated liking Prince 
Buster with worshipping 
Jimmy Cricket (both 
heroes of mine as it goes). 

But fear not. Come the 
revolution, Max the dog 
has their cards marked for 
the gallows. 

Meanwhile, you can order 
your copy of the book that 
details the rise and fall of 
the 2 Tone record label 
direct from us. 

Prices (including postage) 
are: 

£7.10 United Kingdom 
£8.00 Europe 
£12.00 North America 
£15.00 Rest Of The World 


A professionally produced 112 page big 
size book detailing the history of 2 
Tone in words and pictures, including a 
full discography. 


Or you could pester your 
local shop to order it for 
you and save yourself the 
postage. 


Zoot Publishing, P.O. Box 202, Glasgow. G12 8EQ. 

Bonnie Scotland. 
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idea for a feature or just want to see your crew featured in 
these pages, you know the address. 

The next issue will again be free and will be available at 
gigs, shops and the like. If you'd like us to post you a 
copy just send a large SAE or 2 IRCs if you are overseas. 



SEX AND DROOGS 
AND ROCK 'N' ROLL 


Culture vultures that we are, we had a man on the 
spot to witness the Royal Shakespeare 
Company's stage version of Clockwork Orange 
(well, they were good enough to give us a press 
ticket). 


At first I was pretty nervous. It was the first play I'd ever 
been to and everybody was staring at me and wondering what a 
skinhead was doing at The Barbican. A few studenty types 
were wearing Doc Martens to look really hard and were a bit 
thrown by the arrival of a real yob. Still there's always the 
poll tax. 

The set was pretty impressive. A giant semi-circular wall that looked a bit 
like the side of a ship with all the steel plates and rivets. From various 
doors different bits of set emerged when they were needed. 

Alex was played by Phil Daniels of Quadrophenia and Sewn fame and 
was alright, but not a patch on Malcolm McDowell. Daniels seemed too 
theatrical and angst-ridden to play the teen terror as stylishly as McDowell, 
but I still enjoyed his performance. Big fat Billy Boy and the priest came 
out well, much more the real thing. The best bit was the table full of cats 
in the scene where Alex stiffs the old woman. The cuddly kittys were 
jumped on and booted everywhere in a scene that would have been at home 
in a Hal Roach comedy. 

U2 provided the music and it was dire. Real binge. Anthony Burgess 
described it as "neo-wallpaper...not like music at all", and he hit the nail 
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SKIN SPOT 

Kenn Jones will buy a pint of lager for anyone who 
goes up to him and says, "You're Kenn Jones and 
I claim my free pint of lager." 


€> HAPPY BIRTHDAY TOTAS! 


In the glory days of skinhead reggae, membership of the Troian 
Appreciation Society was a must. It's regular newsletter kept 
you right up to date with all the latest releases and news - 
something that the music 'papers by and large have always failed 
to do with Jamaican music. 


The society died with the demise of the label back in the early Seventies, but 
with Trojan back on the road to success it was only a matter of time before 
someone revived the society. And so it was a year ago when Chris Prete a 

skinhead since those days, reactivated it as The Official Trojan Appreciation 
Society (TOTAS to its frifnrk'l 




















Company's stage version of clockwork Orange 
(well, they were good enough to give us a press 
ticket). 

At first I was pretty nervous. It was the first play I'd ever 
been to and everybody was staring at me and wondering what a 
skinhead was doing at The Barbican. A few studenty types 
were wearing Doc Martens to look really hard and were a bit 
thrown by the arrival of a real yob. Still there's always the 
poll tax. 

The set was pretty impressive. A giant semi-circular wall that looked a bit 
like the side of a ship with all the steel plates and rivets. From various 
doors different bits of set emerged when they were needed. 

Alex was played by Phil Daniels of Quadrophenia and Scum fame and 
was alright, but not a patch on Malcolm McDowell. Daniels seemed too 
theatrical and angst-ridden to play the teen terror as stylishly as McDowell, 
but I still enjoyed his performance. Big fat Billy Boy and the priest came 
out well, much more the real thing. The best bit was the table full of cats 
in the scene where Alex stiffs the old woman. The cuddly kittys were 
jumped on and booted everywhere in a scene that would have been at home 
in a Hal Roach comedy. 

U2 provided the music and it was dire. Real binge. Anthony Burgess 
described it as "neo-wallpaper...not like music at all", and he hit the nail 
right on the head. Just because it sounds modem doesn't make it good. 
And part of Clockwork Orange's impact was the fact that a brutal savage 
got so much enjoyment out of classical music. 

The play version included a few extra scenes. Alex's imprisonment was 
extended and the play dwelled more on his grassing. All in all it was a 
good night out and I enjoyed it a lot more than I expected to. I even got 
into a conversation with a few theatre goers. They thought that the violence 
was "very ritualistic". I disagreed as I've never seen violence as a ritual. It 
is usually cold and premeditated or savage and opportunist, but the play 
made it look soft and like something out of the ballet. It wasn't very 
effective and the film was much better. Fights should be as they are and 
not a dance routine. 

As a full time result I'd say it was worth a look. It’ll be even better now 
that ex-Eastenders are padding out the cast, but read the book or see the 
film before going as the story is a bit involved and is worth knowing in 
advance. 
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Bonnie Scotland. 
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Kenn Jones will buy a pint of lager for anyone who 
goes up to him and says, "You’re Kenn Jones and 
I claim my free pint of lager." 


© HAPPY BIRTHDAY TOTAS! 

In the glory days of skinhead reggae, membership of the Trojan 
Appreciation Society was a must. It's regular newsletter kept 
you right up to date with all the latest releases and news 
something that the music 'papers by and large have always failed 
to do with Jamaican music. 

The society died with the demise of the label back in the early Seventies, but 
with Trojan back on the road to success it was only a matter of time before 
someone revived the society. And so it was a year ago when Chris Prete, a 
skinhead since those days, reactivated it as The Official Troian Appreciation 
Society (TOTAS to its friends). 

Membership currently stands at around the 600 mark and if you're a big fan of 
the music, but haven't yet joined, it's about time you did. As well as offering 
a 10% discount on records bought from Trojan by mail order, members receive 
a quarterly fanzine called Let's Catch The Beat which mixes coverage of 
releases and artists, old and new. There is also talk of a Trojan release 
exclusively for TOTAS members and plans are underway for a members only 
bash in Coventry later this year. 

For membership details, send a SAE or 2 IRCs to Chris at TOTAS, Twyman 
House, 31-39 Camden Rd, London. NW1 9LF. England. 
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DRESSING HARD, 
DRESSING SMART 

In the first of a series on skinhead style, SKINHEAD TIMES 
takes a look at types of shirt that find their way into the skinhead 
wardrobe. 


On his day, the well-dressed skinhead can make even an ace face mod look second 
rate. A fid when it comes to what we wear, skinheads could give the casuals a run 
for their money in the labels game. Sometimes of course it can be taken too far and 

snobbery rears its ugly head. If you want to blow three hundred notes on a tailor- 
made mohair suit good luck to you, but it doesn't give you the right to look down 
your nose at those who don't or can't. But when all's said and done, the skinhead 
tradition is one of dressing hard and dressing smart. And a ripped t-shirt covered in 
glue stains does nobody any favours. 


One name that stands head and 
shoulders above all others in the 
skinhead wardrobeis Ben Sherman. 
A smarter shirt you’ll be hard pushed 
to find. The button down collar 
(including the button at the back), 
the back pleat and loop for hanging 
the shirt up (usually on your 
bedroom floor as it happens) and 
the left breast pocket are the 
trademarks of skinhead style. 

Ben Sherman was a Canadian who 
started in the shirt business in the 
early Sixties. His shirts were based 
on the design most popular in 
America at a time when all things 
American were fashionable here in 
the U.K. Ben Sherman shirts soon 
became popular with mods, but at 
the end of the decade it was the 
skinheads who were to claim the 
shirt as their own. And at the height 
of its popularity, there were no less 
than a dozen factories busily 
employed making the shirts. 

In 1972, Sherman sold his 
company to the government which 
moved all the factories to Northern 
Ireland to boost employment there. 
Today, the one remaining Ben 
Sherman factory is still to be found 


Much of the information for 
this article was supplied by 
HOTSHOT, who will soon be 
specialising in supplying 
skinhead wear by mail order. 
For details send a SAE or 2 
IRCs to HOTSHOT, 86 
Ninian Road, Roath, Cardiff. 
CF2 SEP. Wales. 

hem. It's this sort of attention to 
detail that made the shirts so 
popular. 

Ben Shermans and Brutus can still 
be found in many High Street shops 
and are still worth every penny. 
You might not always find the 
designs you want though and the 
trendier shirts are best left to your 
Chelsea Man types. To 
differentiate, trendy shirts are 
labelled simply "Ben Sherman" 
while you are after "Ben Sherman 
Original". The old designs and other 
makes are largely confined to 
secondhand shops, jumble sales and 
market stalls so happy hunting. 

Alongside the name of Ben 
Sherman, is the second in 
command, Fred Perry. Fred was 
Britain's greatest ever tennis player, 
but was never fully accepted by the 
snobs at Wimbledon because of his 
working class background. Alter 


The New Ska Classics 



BOYSIDE 

STAY RUDE - STAY REBEL 
TOUR DE FRANCE 

GIRLYSIDE 


Stay rude against the fascist regimes. 
Stay rebel against politicians’ dreams. 
Stay rude and fight back against injustice. 
Stay rebel against racial prejudice. 

Stay rude and stay cool. 

Stay rebel, be nobody’s fool. 

Stay rude against any command. 

Stay rebel, take your life in your hands. 


LOVE SONG 
GIRL (TANGO) 


Management and Booking: 

PHZA-64 Gerald Machner, Im unteren Kienle 8-B 

7000 Stuttgart 1, W GERMANY 0711 -24 21 57 
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A smarter shirt you’ll be hard pushed 
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hem. It's this sort of attention to 
detail that made the shirts so 
popular. 


Ben Sherman was a Canadian who 
started in the shirt business in the 
early Sixties. His shirts were based 
on the design most popular in 
America at a time when all things 
American were fashionable here in 
the U.K. Ben Sherman shirts soon 
became popular with mods, but at 
the end of the decade it was the 
skinheads who were to claim the 
shirt as their own. And at the height 
of its popularity, there were no less 
than a dozen factories busily 
employed making the shirts. 

In 1972, Sherman sold his 
company to the government which 
moved all the factories to Northern 
Ireland to boost employment there. 
Today, the one remaining Ben 
Sherman factory is still to be found 
there and if you visit the site shop 
you can pick up brand new Bennies 
for a fiver a throw. 

Ben Sherman's remain the best shirt 
money can buy, but they certainly 
aren't the cheapest. The collar has 
got smaller and smaller over the 
years and the styles have changed 
too. Bennies bought by original 
skins had anything up to a 4" collar 
when some of today's are barely half 
that size. Plain, striped and checked 
styles have always been popular 
with skins, but once again the late 
Sixties / early Seventies designs 
piss all over today's. Saying that, 
Ben Sherman did produce some 
bloody awful designs in those 
glorious days that your average 
skinhead wouldn't have touched with 
a bargepole. 

Ben Sherman's weren't the only shirt 
popular with skinheads though. A 


Ben Shermans and Brutus can still 
be found in many High Street shops 
and are still worth every penny. 
You might not always find the 
designs you want though and the 
trendier shirts are best left to your 
Chelsea Man types. To 
differentiate, trendy shirts are 
labelled simply "Ben Sherman" 
while you are after "Ben Sherman 
Original". The old designs and other 
makes are largely confined to 
secondhand shops, jumble sales and 
market stalls so happy hunting. 

Alongside the name of Ben 
Sherman, is the second in 
command, Fred Perry. Fred was 
Britain's greatest ever tennis player, 
but was never fully accepted by the 
snobs at Wimbledon because of his 
working class background. After 
retiring, he put his name to a range 
of tennis wear, including the now 
famous short sleeve shirts that need 
no introduction in skinhead circles. 
Again the style of Freds has changed 
over the years. Originally, the 
shirts had four buttons, then three 
and now mainly two (girls' ones 
usually still have three and mail 
order catalogue ones also do for 
some reason). Today, the shirt has 
become fairly trendy (as have Doc 
Marten’s, Levi's 501 red tags, 
flight jackets and more) and are now 
available in an amazing 52 colours. 
The best designs however remain the 
early ones which have a different 
colour of piping on the collar and 
cuffs and seem to follow football 
team colours (claret and blue for 
West Ham, white and blue for 
Spurs, etc.,). Plain white looks 
okay too, but avoid anything that 
looks like a Benetton second. As 
the adverts used to sav. "Shirt bv 
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I Love You, Yes I Do 
Lookin’ In The Mirror 
Night Train to Tokyo 
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moved all the factories to [Nonnern 
Ireland to boost employment there. 
Today, the one remaining Ben 
Sherman factory is still to be found 
there and if you visit the site shop 
you can pick up brand new Bennies 
for a fiver a throw. 

Ben Sherman's remain the best shirt 
money can buy, but they certainly 
aren't the cheapest. The collar has 
got smaller and smaller over the 
years and the styles have changed 
too. Bennies bought by original 
skins had anything up to a 4" collar 
when some of today's are barely half 
that size. Plain, striped and checked 
styles have always been popular 
with skins, but once again the late 
Sixties / early Seventies designs 
piss all over today's. Saying that, 
Ben Sherman did produce some 
bloody awful designs in those 
glorious days that your average 
skinhead wouldn't have touched with 
a bargepole. 

Ben Sherman's weren't the only shirt 
popular with skinheads though. A 
number of companies made button 
down shirts that looked just as smart 
and often smarter. Brutus made a 
range of decent shirts, including the 
best tartan ones available. Other 
producers were Jaytex (who also 
made other shirts you wouldn't want 
to be seen dead in) and Permanent 
Press who made men’s shirts, but 
excelled in button downs for the 
fairer sex. Another name to look 
out for at the jumble sales is that of 
Arnold Palmer, the golfer, who 
lent his name to a range of excellent 
button downs. Quite a few small 
taiolors also made shirts to cater for 
their local skinhead market. 

Both long sleeve and short sleeve 
shirts will do very nicely. The old 
short sleeve shirts were often 
finished off with a button on the 
sleeve hem and the smartest shirts of 
all had two buttons, one either side 
of a small V shape cut out of the 


Britain's greatest ever tennis player, 
but was never fully accepted by the 
snobs at Wimbledon because of his 
working class background. After 
retiring, he put his name to a range 
of tennis wear, including the now 
famous short sleeve shirts that need 
no introduction in skinhead circles. 
Again the style of Freds has changed 
over the years. Originally, the 
shirts had four buttons, then three 
and now mainly two (girls' ones 
usually still have three and mail 
order catalogue ones also do for 
some reason). Today, the shirt has 
become fairly trendy (as have Doc 
Marten's, Levi's 501 red tags, 
flight jackets and more) and are now 
available in an amazing 52 colours. 
The best designs however remain the 
early ones which have a different 
colour of piping on the collar and 
cuffs and seem to follow football 
team colours (claret and blue for 
West Ham, white and blue for 
Spurs, etc.,). Plain white looks 
okay too, but avoid anything that 
looks like a Benetton second. As 
the adverts used to say, "Shirt by 
Fred. 'Nuff said." 

Another style of shirt that has 
always been popular with skins is 
the collarless union shirt (often 
called grandad shirts). Both plain 
and striped ones are available and if 
you look hard enough you can find 
ones with a left breast pocket. 

Last, but not least in the skinhead 
shirt wardrobe comes the humble t- 
shirt. Few of the original skins 
could afford drawersfull of button 
downs and the humble t-shirt has 
been a widely available and cheap 
alternative ever since. Band logos, 
footie teams and the like are popular 
designs and plain ones look okay 
too, but if it's the best you're after 
go for Lonsdale. Lonsdale make 
boxing equipment and their range of 
t-shirts and sweatshirts are both 
distinctive and top of the range. 
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Night Train to Tokyo 
Don’t Turn Your Back 
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Going Back To 
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Rude Boy Dream 
Hitchhike 
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The Last Resort. 


SOUTHALL REVISITED 


Southall is a usually quiet residential area 
of West London and is home to a sizeable 
Asian community. In 1979, an Anti-Nazi 
League demonstration outside a National 
Front election meeting in the town hall 
erupted in violence and resulted in the death 
of a New Zealand born teacher, Blair 
Peach. Even so, it is certainly no Moss 
Side or Toxteth and come the summer of 
'81 Southall was never an obvious 
candidate for a riot. 

The Hambrough Tavern on the High Street was your 
typical pub venue. It formed part of London's pub 
and club circuit, putting on mainly local bands 
(including The Ruts as it happened). In a bid to pull 
in more punters it was decided to book bigger name 
bands for the summer of '81. And one of the first 
biggies was to be a triple Oi! bill featuring The 4 
Skins, The Last Resort and The Business. 

Oi! was emerging as the street movement of its day. 
Billed as real punk, it was music for working class 
kids on the street and not your trendy students in art 
colleges. It was beginning to receive coverage in the 
music press, but only Sounds, and in particular 
Garry Bushell, championed Oi!. In fact it's often 
said that Bushell created the Oi! movement, but that 
flatters the bloke and does the bands a big disservice. 
With bands like The Angelic Upstarts on Tyneside, 


Blitz in Manchester and The Cockney Rejects in 
London, there was obviously something happening 
with punk on a nationwide scale. Bushell just had 
the foresight to bring it all together under the Oi! 
banner. If it had been manufactured, Oi! would 
have been a spineless London-based phenomenon, 
but it was always a lot more than that. As the saying 
goes, the East End's everywhere. 

"Oi! is rock 'n' roll, football, beer, 
sex, going to gigs having a laugh, 
fighting back, it's our life, it's our 
show, our world, it's a way of life." 

- Garry Johnson 

Come 1981, The 4 Skins were one of the biggest 
names in the Oi! world and a gig in Southall suited 
them down to the ground. When Southall went up, 
the media talked about it as if an army of East End 
skins had invaded the town, but The 4 Skins show 
this to be the first of many lies. They actually came 
from West London as did a lot of their support. 
They had been looking for a gig for their local fans 
and The Hambrough Tavern seemed ideal because 
their hometown support came from the likes of 
Ealing and Harrow, both within spitting distance of 
the venue. The Last Resort were from Heme Bay, 
but took their name from the skinhead shop that was 
then to be found in Aldgate, East London. Not 
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surprisingly, their loyal support came from North 
Kent and from regulars at the shop. The Business 
were from South London and were beginning to 
make a name for themselves on the Oi! scene. 

All three bands played together on a regular basis, 
often taking it in turns to headline. They had done 
gigs in places like Moss Side, Hackney and 
Deptford (all potentially far more volatile than 
Southall) without a hint of trouble and went to 
Southall expecting no different. If they had gone to 
the gig looking for trouble like certain newspapers 
claimed, they would have gone more mob handed 
and left the women and children at home. A lot of 
band members brought their wives and girlfriends to 
the Tavern and some brought their kids too. In fact 
The Last Resort had a group of young skinheads 
who couldn't have been any older than 12 who went 
to nearly all their gigs. 

As usual, the bands arrived a good couple of hours 
before the gig to sound check and get themselves 
ready. This was well before any of their followers 
had arrived to start any trouble, but there was 
already tension on the streets. The van carrying The 
Business arrived in Southall to find itself in what 
appeared to be a traffic jam. The driver stuck his 
head out of the window to ask an Asian youth what 
the hold-up was and found himself confronted by the 
blade of a sword. That’s certainly no time to hang 



about and the van ended up being driven up the 
wrong side of the road to get to the venue in one 
piece. On every street comer, groups of Asian 
youths were already gathering. 

For whatever reason, the Asian youths were 
expecting trouble. Some admitted as much in the 
press after the riot. But it wasn't just the Oi! gig that 
was targetted. Talk on the streets of Southall had it 
that if this gig didn't go off, The Meteors one the 
following week would. And The Meteors had no 
skinhead or known racist following. 

Fans of the band began to arrive in Southall around 
seven, half past. Some arrived by train, others by 
car and two coaches were run from the Last Resort 
shop to get skinheads to and from the gig. On the 
way to the gig, there were isolated incidents of 
trouble. Skinheads and Asians mouthing off at each 
other. A touch of shop-lifting. A shop window 
was smashed. Certainly nothing like what was to 
follow the gig. 

The audience was largely to be composed of skins, 
but there were also punks, herberts and football 
there. Before the gig had started there were already 
about 300 Asian youths hanging about across the 
road from the pub. At that point, the police could 
have moved in and moved them on in a bid to stop 
any potential trouble. But they didn't. For 
whatever reason, they allowed the numbers to grow 
and as they did so, serious violence became more 
and more likely. 

The media made out that the gig was nothing more 
than a racist gathering, a show of white supremacy 
in the middle of an Asian community. None of the 
bands were racist or even sung songs about racism. 
The skinhead movement had been courted by 
extreme right wing movements though for a number 
of years and Oi! gigs were no stranger to either the 
National Front or the British Movement. Then again 
neither was 2 Tone. And anyone will tell you that 
the height of racist infiltration was during the days of 
Sham and by 1981 most punters were genuinely 
there for a laugh and a beer and nothing more. A 
small minority of skinheads at the Hambrough 
Tavern were wearing British Movement t-shirts and 
badges, but there was also a group of West Indian 
skinheads there who were regulars at London Oi! 


on first, running through a set of soon to be Oi! 
classics including Harry May and Suburban 
Rebels. Next on were The Last Resort who were 
established favourites with numbers like King Of 
The Jungle, Working Class Kids and Violence In 
Our Minds. And finally came the unstoppable 4 
Skins with classic cuts like One Law For Them, 
Clockwork Skinhead, A.C.A.B. and Wonderful 
World. This was punk as it should always have 
been. Fast and furious, loud and raucous. 

"If they were worried they should 
have told the Old Bill about it. 
Instead they took the law into their 
own hands. It was them that burnt 
the pub down and them that started 
throwing petrol bombs." 

- Micky French, owner of The Last 

Resort shop. 

All three bands got to play and inside the atmosphere 
was that of any Oi! gig. Outside things were turning 
nasty. First stones and bottles started to fly at the 
pub and then the Asians tried to charge it, but were 
held back by the increasing numbers of police now in 
the area. When the windows started coming in and 
the pub was attacked from the rear then people 
started to realise what was going on. Stewards and 
band members tried to keep everyone calm, but it's 
not easy when you are trapped in a pub with the 
windows coming in. Chairs and tables were 
smashed so that the gig-goers could arm themselves. 
And who could blame them? If the pub was to be 
charged then they weren't prepared to sit back and 
take it. 

At the time a lot of people must have thought their 
time was up, but looking back there were some 
funny moments too. The P.A. man had chained up 
all his equipment because he thought the skinheads 
would nick it. In the event he couldn't get it out in 
time because of all the chains and all the equipment 
went up in smoke with the pub. One little kid had a 
toy machine gun with him. A skinhead grabbed it, 
smashed a window and started "firing" at the crowd. 
Both the police and Asians did a runner to calls of 
"They've got a gun!". And even when the pub was 
in flames, one of the 4 Skins was asking the pub 
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Dr. Marten Boots -10 and 14 hole (+ Steel toe) 
Flight jackets - original only (black, blue, green) 
Fred Perrys - polos, V-necks, socks, jackets 
Ben Shermans - plain, striped, checked 
3 button suits - P.O.W.s, checked, plain 
Crombie overcoats - blue, black, grey 
Harrington jackets - all colours 
Sta-prest - all colours 
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never fully be known because even their story was 
buried in the bollocks that appeared in the 'papers 
and on TV. 

Skinheads were blamed for everything right, left and 
centre and Oi! went from cult movement to front 
page noteriety. It was called everything under the 
sun and daubed with a massive big swastika. The 
music business couldn't move away from it fast 
enough. Sounds' competitors got their pound of 
flesh by accusing it of promoting racist music. 
Deram deleted the infamous Strength Thru' Oi! 
album without even asking the bands what had 



The audience was largely to be composed of skins, 
but there were also punks, herberts and football 
there. Before the gig had started there were already 
about 300 Asian youths hanging about across the 
road from the pub. At that point, the police could 
have moved in and moved them on in a bid to stop 
any potential trouble. But they didn't. For 
whatever reason, they allowed the numbers to grow 
and as they did so, serious violence became more 
and more likely. 

The media made out that the gig was nothing more 
than a racist gathering, a show of white supremacy 
in the middle of an Asian community. None of the 
bands were racist or even sung songs about racism. 
The skinhead movement had been courted by 
extreme right wing movements though for a number 
of years and Oi! gigs were no stranger to either the 
National Front or the British Movement. Then again 
neither was 2 Tone. And anyone will tell you that 
the height of racist infiltration was during the days of 
Sham and by 1981 most punters were genuinely 
there for a laugh and a beer and nothing more. A 
small minority of skinheads at the Hambrough 
Tavern were wearing British Movement t-shirts and 
badges, but there was also a group of West Indian 
skinheads there who were regulars at London Oi! 
gigs at the time. And after Southall, the bands were 
due to play Bradford and had been booked by an 
Asian known as Oi! The Turban. 

"If people Sieg Heil at our gigs, Max 
just says, 'I can't see any seagulls'. 
Half the kids don't even know what 
they are doing." 

- David Long, manager of 
Splodgenessbounds. 

As for the coaches arriving from the East End decked 
out in racist and fascist slogans, you have to laugh. 
One had a big Union Jack in the back window with 
Lasy Resort written on it. Of course, it was 
claimed that Asians saw the Union Jack as 
provocative and skinheads wearing Union Jack t- 
shirts were little more than a modern day Hitler 
youth. Only in this country could it be regarded as 
offensive to wave the nation's flag that had seen the 
Nazis on their way during the Second World War. 
The Jam had used it as a backdrop for years and 


All three bands got to play and inside the atmosphere 
was that of any Oi! gig. Outside things were turning 
nasty. First stones and bottles started to fly at the 
pub and then the Asians tried to charge it, but were 
held back by the increasing numbers of police now in 
the area. When the windows started coming in and 
the pub was attacked from the rear then people 
started to realise what was going on. Stewards and 
band members tried to keep everyone calm, but it's 
not easy when you are trapped in a pub with the 
windows coming in. Chairs and tables were 
smashed so that the gig-goers could arm themselves. 
And who could blame them? If the pub was to be 
charged then they weren't prepared to sit back and 
take it. 

At the time a lot of people must have thought their 
time was up, but looking back there were some 
funny moments too. The P.A. man had chained up 
all his equipment because he thought the skinheads 
would nick it. In the event he couldn't get it out in 
time because of all the chains and all the equipment 
went up in smoke with the pub. One little kid had a 
toy machine gun with him. A skinhead grabbed it, 
smashed a window and started "firing" at the crowd. 
Both the police and Asians did a runner to calls of 
"They've got a gun!". And even when the pub was 
in flames, one of the 4 Skins was asking the pub 
manager for the money for the gig. 

"All the trouble was going on outside 
the gig and had nothing to do with the 
4 Skins" 

Gary Hodges, manager of the 4 

Skins. 

The police managed to keep the Asian youths and 
gig-goers mostly apart and when petrol bombs began 
to fly it was decided to get the audience out of the 
pub and heading towards the train station. The good 
old S.P.G. had arrived by then and as usual 
managed to make a bad situation worse. Arrests 
were made on both sides, mainly for petty public 
order offences. 

Close to the pub is a bridge where E.M.I. is situated. 
The bands and their followers were escorted across it 
around eleven o'clock and could see the pub go up in 
flames. If the Asian youths had wanted to fight 
them they could have quite easily charged across the 
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never fully be known because even their story was 
buried in the bollocks that appeared in the 'papers 
and on TV. 

Skinheads were blamed for everything right, left and 
centre and Oi! went from cult movement to front 
page noteriety. It was called everything under the 
sun and daubed with a massive big swastika. The 
music business couldn't move away from it fast 
enough. Sounds' competitors got their pound of 
flesh by accusing it of promoting racist music. 
Deram deleted the infamous Strength Thru’ Oi! 
album without even asking the bands what had 
happened. And Oi! bands suddenly became lepers 
who couldn't get a gig for love nor money. Both 
the 4 Skins and The Business lost major deals 
through the events of Southall. Garry Bushell was 
dragged across the coals and he wasn't even at the 
gig! 

Oi! as a music has never fully recovered. The Oi! 
conventions that followed were talking shops for the 
most part, although the punk label Secret agreed to 
handle Oi! releases. Talking of the conventions, 
skinhead regards are sent to ex-Toy Dolls' manager, 
Angie, who was last seen as leader of the Young 
Conservatives. How times change. 

The bands tried to put their side of the story across, 
but nobody wanted to listen. Both Maggie Thatcher 
and the G.L.C.'s Ken Livingstone went out of their 
way to meet Asian community leaders, but nobody 
wanted to talk to those who had been on the 
receiving end of all the trouble. 

As Garry Johnson was fond of saying, we have 
more in common with the black workine class than 


Tavern were wearing British Movement t-shirts and 
badges, but there was also a group of West Indian 
skinheads there who were regulars at London Oi! 
gigs at the time. And after Southall, the bands were 
due to play Bradford and had been booked by an 
Asian known as Oi! The Turban. 

"If people Sieg Heil at our gigs, Max 
just says, 'I can't see any seagulls'. 
Half the kids don't even know what 
they are doing." 

- David Long, manager of 
Splodgenessbounds. 

As for the coaches arriving from the East End decked 
out in racist and fascist slogans, you have to laugh. 
One had a big Union Jack in the back window with 
Lasy Resort written on it. Of course, it was 
claimed that Asians saw the Union Jack as 
provocative and skinheads wearing Union Jack t- 
shirts were little more than a modern day Hitler 
youth. Only in this country could it be regarded as 
offensive to wave the nation's flag that had seen the 
Nazis on their way during the Second World War. 
The Jam had used it as a backdrop for years and 
nobody accused them of being racist. What 
everyone seemed to forget was that the National 
Front had never bought the rights to the flag and 
there was no reason why it should be abandoned to 
them either. 

It was said in the press that hundreds of racist leaflets 
were also handed out at the gig, but nobody 
remembers actually getting one. Indeed, you were 
more likely to get football leaflets from The 
Bushwackers or the I.C.F. at the time. Amazingly 
enough, a crisp new leaflet managed to survive the 
fire and was widely photographed for the press the 
next morning, as it lay on top of the smouldering 
remains of the pub. The National Front had invented 
fireproof paper. 

Despite the growing threat of trouble, it was decided 
that the gig went on. To cancel it would have left 
large numbers of gig-goers waiting about outside for 
coaches to arrive and then there would have been 
something to write home about. The Business went 


Both the police and Asians did a runner to calls of 
"They've got a gun!". And even when the pub was 
in flames, one of the 4 Skins was asking the pub 
manager for the money for the gig. 

"All the trouble was going on outside 
the gig and had nothing to do with the 
4 Skins" 

Gary Hodges, manager of the 4 

Skins. 

The police managed to keep the Asian youths and 
gig-goers mostly apart and when petrol bombs began 
to fly it was decided to get the audience out of the 
pub and heading towards the train station. The good 
old S.P.G. had arrived by then and as usual 
managed to make a bad situation worse. Arrests 
were made on both sides, mainly for petty public 
order offences. 

Close to the pub is a bridge where E.M.I. is situated. 
The bands and their followers were escorted across it 
around eleven o'clock and could see the pub go up in 
flames. If the Asian youths had wanted to fight 
them they could have quite easily charged across the 
bridge, but didn't even attempt to. Instead they 
seemed content to turn their fury on the pub and to 
make sure that it was burnt to the ground. The 
Hambrough Tavern was very much a white pub and 
it looked as if the pub was the real target of the 
mob's fury and not the bands and the followers who 
were playing there. The rest of the night saw pitch 
battles between Asian youths and police, long after 
the skinheads had headed for home. 

Most of those at the gig had to go to Hayes And 
Harlington Station to get a train home, not least 
because the police had sealed off the area and the 
coaches were turned back. It was a fair old walk 
from Southall, but there was no trouble on the way 
there or on the train to Paddington. 

That's the way it happened as far as those who were 
at the gig are concerned. You can take it or leave it. 
For whatever reason, real or imagined, the main 
instigators of trouble were the Asian youths who 
took to the streets that night. Why will probably 
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flesh by accusing it of promoting racist music. 
Deram deleted the infamous Strength Thru' Oi! 
album without even asking the bands what had 
happened. And Oi! bands suddenly became lepers 
who couldn't get a gig for love nor money. Both 
the 4 Skins and The Business lost major deals 
through the events of Southall. Garry Bushell was 
dragged across the coals and he wasn't even at the 
gig! 

Oi! as a music has never fully recovered. The Oi! 
conventions that followed were talking shops for the 
most part, although the punk label Secret agreed to 
handle Oi! releases. Talking of the conventions, 
skinhead regards are sent to ex-Toy Dolls' manager, 
Angie, who was last seen as leader of the Young 
Conservatives. How times change. 

The bands tried to put their side of the story across, 
but nobody wanted to listen. Both Maggie Thatcher 
and the G.L.C.'s Ken Livingstone went out of their 
way to meet Asian community leaders, but nobody 
wanted to talk to those who had been on the 
receiving end of all the trouble. 

As Garry Johnson was fond of saying, we have 
more in common with the black working class than 
we do with the white middle class. Southall proved 
what the 4 Skins were saying too. One law for 
them, and another for us. 


SKIN SPOT 

Mark Brennan, ex-pop star with The 
Businesswho now runs Link Records, 
was once a male stripper called Mr. 
Millwall. He was a regular at hen 
nights along the Old Kent Road in 
London. Drink ruined a promising 
career. 

Please note, we are happy to print all 
your Mark Brennan stories (whether they 
are true or not) so get sending them in. 
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All in all, the first half of 1990 has been 
kind to us skinheads in the vinyl stakes, 
and in particular for lovers of skinhead 
reggae. Perhaps the best news of all was 
the return of Mr. Skinhead Reggae, Derrick 
Morgan, to the recording game. He 
championed the Pama cause in the good old 
days with cuts like Moonhop, Tougher 
Than Tough and Return Of Jack Slade. 
Moonhop of course was stolen by Symarip 
and released as Skinhead Moonstomp 
without so much as a credit, and was 
recently rerecorded by Derrick and released 
on The Moonhop 12" (Unicorn). Good 
stuff it was too, but the polished version 
that emerged from the modern studio had 
lost that near live feel that made Jamaican 
music recorded in tiny studios so popular. 

A much more fitting tribute to the man is Blazing 
Fire, Volume One, again on Unicom Records. It 
collects together a dozen choice cuts from Derrick's 
contribution to JA music between 1959 and 1965. 
Superb it is too with ska classics like Blazing Fire, 
Forward March and Sunday, Monday making it 
THE album to add to your collection pronto. Album 
of the year contender all the way. 


Unicorn first made its name as a mod label, but 
more recently has become better known for its ska 



LAUREL AITKEN 

A 


mA 

RISE AND FALL 

The Legendary Godfather Of Ska. Vat 1 

IT S TOO LATE 

The Legendary Godfather Of Ska. Vot 2 




DANSETTE 


releases. As well as Derrick's records, the 
London-based label has been busy releasing material 
from another JA great, Laurel Aitken. Three 
albums from Laurel have surfaced so far this year, 
including his first studio album for umpteen years in 
the shape of Ringo The Gringo. A second volume 
in the Legendary Godfather Of Ska series is also out 
featuring such beauties as the title track, It's Too 
Late, Mr. Popcorn and Fire In My Wire. But 
pick of the Laurel releases has to be volume three, 
entitled With The Skatalites. Another dozen vintage 
ska classics that originally saw the light of day on the 
Rio and Black Swan labels. The likes of Mary and 
Bad Minded Woman are the man and the band at 
their very best. Hats off to Unicom for putting this 
one together. 

Trojan haven't been as busy as they were last year 
skinhead-wise, although fans of dub and the like 
have been well catered for. Three compilations 
deserve a mention though. Birth Of Ska by 
Tommy McCook & The Skatalites is Trojan's current 
best seller and rightly so. It's a straight re-issue of 
the Treasure Isle album of the same name and 
features all-time greats like River Bank (Baba 
Brooks), Carry Go Bring Come (Justin Hind & 
The Dominoes) and Yeah Yeah Baby (Stranger & 
Patsy). Shufflin' On Bond Street is also culled 
from the Treasure Isle ska factory and covers the 
spectrum from R&B ska to the eve of rock steady. 
Finally, check out Trojan's It's Rockin' Time 
which features ska and rock steady stormers like 
Lloyd & Glen's Jezebel, The Conquerors' Lonely 
Street and the great title track from Phyllis Dillon. 

Not to be outdone, Skank have released two 
volumes in the King Of Rudeness series starring the 
one and only Judge Dread. Both contain the best of 
Dread music including the Big singles, Bring Back 
The Skins, Molly, Up With The Cock and more 
banned classics that'll have you crying out for 
volume three. 



Skank’s big bruvver, Link, has been keeping street 
music alive and kicking for a number of years now. 
Oi! seems to have taken a back seat of late (not least 
because of the current state of the music methinks). 
In the pipeline are the re-release of Rose Tattoo's 
first three albums and interestingly enough one of 
their songs finds itself given the cover treatment on 
Link's new Oi! compilation, imaginatively titled Oi! 
Oi! Oi!. The song is One For The Boys by a 
shady outfit called Skinhead who rumour has it 
consists of bodies from Oil's past (Garry Bushell?). 
Also on the album are Blitz, The Crack and Section 
5, whose new LP, The Way We Were, is well 
worth picking up. Link's mail order service is also 
worth keeping an eye on because of its limited 
edition releases like the previously unreleased 
Syndicate Oi! comp. The Joys Of OH, and The 
Business' In And out Of Business. 

The L.R.M.O. address is elsewhere in this issue as 
is Unicorn's, who also offer a very reliable mail 
order service. Labels like these really do deserve 
your support, because without them and shops like 
The Merc and Sherry's, there would be no 
SKINHEAD TIMES. They have put their 
money up to publish a newspaper for the skinhead 
cult so make sure you support those who support 
you. 
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skinhead-wise, although fans of dub and the like 
have been well catered for. Three compilations 
deserve a mention though. Birth Of Ska by 
Tommy McCook & The Skatalites is Trojan's current 
best seller and rightly so. It's a straight re-issue of 
the Treasure Isle album of the same name and 
features all-time greats like River Bank (Baba 
Brooks), Carry Go Bring Come (Justin Hind & 
The Dominoes) and Yeah Yeah Baby (Stranger & 
Patsy). Shufflin' On Bond Street is also culled 
from the Treasure Isle ska factory and covers the 
spectrum from R&B ska to the eve of rock steady. 
Finally, check out Trojan's It's Rockin' Time 
which features ska and rock steady stormers like 
Lloyd & Glen's Jezebel, The Conquerors' Lonely 
Street and the great title track from Phyllis Dillon. 

Not to be outdone, Skank have released two 
volumes in the King Of Rudeness series starring the 
one and only Judge Dread. Both contain the best of 
Dread music including the Big singles, Bring Back 
The Skins, Molly, Up With The Cock and more 
banned classics that'll have you crying out for 
volume three. 


Oi! seems to have taken a back seat of late (not least 
because of the current state of the music methinks). 
In the pipeline are the re-release of Rose Tattoo's 
first three albums and interestingly enough one of 
their songs finds itself given the cover treatment on 
Link's new Oi! compilation, imaginatively titled Oi! 
Oi! OH. The song is One For The Boys by a 
shady outfit called Skinhead who rumour has it 
consists of bodies from Oil's past (Garry Bushell?). 
Also on the album are Blitz, The Crack and Section 
5, whose new LP, The Way We Were, is well 
worth picking up. Link's mail order service is also 
worth keeping an eye on because of its limited 
edition releases like the previously unreleased 
Syndicate Oi! comp, The Joys Of Oi!, and The 
Business' In And out Of Business. 

The L.R.M.O. address is elsewhere in this issue as 
is Unicorn's, who also offer a very reliable mail 
order service. Labels like these really do deserve 
your support, because without them and shops like 
The Merc and Sherry's, there would be no 
SKINHEAD TIMES. They have put their 
money up to publish a newspaper for the skinhead 
cult so make sure you support those who support 
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SKIN SPOT 


Nick Berry who plays Wicksy in Eastenders and 
who once tried to be a pop star, used to be a 
skinhead. 


NEW SKINHEAD BOOK 


THE SPIRIT OF '69 

In the past there have been a couple of books about the 
skinhead cult, but never anything to really write home about. 
Nick Knight's Skinhead is probably the best to date, but it 
certainly isn't the be all and end all. What's more, all the 
books are written by outsiders who really don't know what it's 
like to pull on a pair of DMs or get your hair cropped for the 
first time. 


LEE THOMPSON and CHRIS FOREMAN 

THE NUTTy BOYS 

debut album 

CRUNCH! 

out now on album, cassette and CD and 
available direct from L.R.M.O. 

Mail order Prices 
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SKIN SPOT 

Nick Berry who plays Wicksy in Eastenders and 
who once tried to be a pop star, used to be a 
skinhead. 


NEW SKINHEAD BOOK 



THE SPIRIT OF '69 

In the past there have been a couple of books about the 
skinhead cult, but never anything to really write home about. 
Nick Knight's Skinhead is probably the best to date, but it 
certainly isn't the be all and end all. What's more, all the 
books are written by outsiders who really don't know what it's 
like to pull on a pair of DMs or get your hair cropped for the 
first time. 

Well, all that's about to change. Or it will have by the end of the year 
anyway, as we are currently working on a full-length book to be called 
The Spirit Of ’69. It will tell the full story of the skinhead cult, warts 
and all, for what will be the first time and will also feature music, fashion 
and a lot more besides. 

To make the book as complete as possible, we need your help. We want 
to hear from as many skinheads as possible from all over the world. If you 
are interested in helping and being a part of this book, please get in touch. 
We would appreciate a SAE or 2 IRCs so that we can send you full details 
of how you can help and how you can get your mug in what will be THE 
book of the skinhead movement. 

Photos, cuttings and the like (all returnable) plus your own stories will all 
be needed to make this book one to cherish. It's about time we told our 
own story and now's the perfect opportunity to do just that. A book about 
skinheads by skinheads. What more could you ask for? 


Write to SPIRIT OF '69, SKINHEAD TIMES, P.O. BOX 
202, GLASGOW. G12 8EQ. SCOTLAND. 
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LEE THOMPSON and CHRIS FOREMAN 


THE 



BOYS 


debut album 


CRUNCH! 

out now on album, cassette and CD and 
available direct from L.R.M.O. 


Mail order Prices 



Album 

C.D. 

Cassette 

U.K. 

£6.99 

£10.75 

£6.75 

EUROPE 

£7.50 

£11.00 

£7.00 

NORTH AMERICA 

£9.00 

£12.00 

£8.00 

REST OF WORLD 

£9.50 

£12.50 

£8.50 


Ail prices include postage 

Please make cheques, postal orders and international money orders 

payable to L.R.M.O. 

For our latest catalogue of ska, skinhead, Oil and street releases just 
send us a large SAE or 2 IRCs. 

L.R.M.O. P.O. Box 164, London. SE13 5QN. 

England. 











ITALIAN 

JOB 

With the World Cup almost upon us, here's 
the SKINHEAD TIMES guide to who's 
who and what's what in Italy, hooligans 
and all. 

GROUP A 

Well host nation Italy certainly landed on their feet 
with this little group didn't they? And the set-up for 
the second round is such that the wops won't meet a 
first class team until the quarter finals even if they 
finish second in Group A! Neither Austria, 
Czechoslovakia, or the USA could even finish 
top of their qualifying groups and it's not hard to see 
why. The yanks wouldn't even be here if Mexico 
hadn't been disqualified for cheating in some youth 
cup. It's a disgrace that a country that doesn't even 
have a real national football league can wave a few 
dollars and get to host the 1994 World Cup and I for 
one hope everyone gives them a good hiding. After 
Italy, only the Czechs are worth watching, but 
they'll be bouncing home after round two no doubt. 
The Italian police have been busy banning Italian 
football hooligans from World Cup stadiums, but if 
they don't get past the quarter finals, look out for a 
few broken windows from our hot-headed hosts. 
Nice to see the massive RUDE BOYS banner at the 
Sampdoria end during a recent television European 
game. Hope it's on the box during the World Cup. 


GROUP B 

Judging by their performance at Hampden a few 
weeks back, the Argies look anything but reigning 
World Champions. But then again they didn't have 
tubs Maradona or the hand of God playing for them. 
South American football in general isn't what it used 
to be and maybe 1990 will see European football 

back to the fore - Bar Argentina, the 
USSR could be the dark horses of the tournament 
and the yank marketing men would be loving it if 
they lift the Cup and go to the States as world 
champs. Romania and Cameroon are the 
weakest on paper, but one could sneak through with 
one of the four third place tickets to round two. And 
it could be the Africans. Not much chance of 
fireworks on the terraces though. 



GROUPC 

Losing 1-3 to the might of Egypt isn't exactly the 
most ideal of World Cup preparation, but Scotland 
will no doubt sneak through to round two for the 
first time in World Cup history. A bit more of the 
old pride and passion we were once famous for and 
we might even beat Costa Rica. Brazil look 
favourites to win this group, but Sweden could 
surprise quite a few people here. Even so, Brazil 
should go furthest and reach the last four. 

GROUP D 

While the gutter press the world over will be looking 
to Sardinia for their tales of woe, here are three 


countries with domestic hooligan problems to rival 
the best of British. The West Germans tried it on in 
the European Championships and are bound to have 
a big travelling support. What's more West 
Germany look a good bet to go far in the 
competition. Yugoslavia aren't likely to export 
their hooligan problem despite bordering Italy, 
mainly because not many of their fans can afford to 
cross the border let alone pay to get into the games. 
Another side that should go some distance though. 
Columbia is one of South America's most violent 
countries thanks to the drugs war and football games 
(which attract massive crowds incidentally) have 
been going off with increasing frequency. I even 
saw a skinhead in a Columbian punk band on TV the 
other night. Again few of them can afford the fare 
over and those who can are probably wanted by 
Interpol anyway. The U.A.E. will be lucky to go 
home with a point. 

GROUP E 

Not the most exciting of groups on or off the 
terraces, but both Spain and Belguim have the 
talent to reach the quarter finals. Uruguay are one 
of the dirtiest teams in world football and Ernie 
Walker's "scum" tag sums them up perfectly. I 
hope even South Korea beat the bastards. 

GROUPF 

The tabloids are loving this one. England, king of 
the 'ooligans, and Holland, the pretenders to the 
throne, all on one volatile little island. English fans 
can't win. If there is trouble, they will get the 
blame. If there isn't, the press will make it up 
anyway (remember Sweden?). As things go, 
there will be so much police activity that it is likely to 
be a non-event, but wait until both teams reach 
round two and the fans are unleashed onthe 
mainland! An England-Holland final could even 
be on the cards. Ireland have an excellent team 
spirit and will give both hard games, but the chances 
are they will struggle to reach round two, not least 
because Egypt look anything but minnows making 
up the numbers. 
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Well host nation Italy certainly landed on their feet 
with this little group didn't they? And the set-up for 
the second round is such that the wops won’t meet a 
first class team until the quarter finals even if they 
finish second in Group A! Neither Austria, 
Czechoslovakia, or the USA could even finish 
top of their qualifying groups and it's not hard to see 
why. The yanks wouldn't even be here if Mexico 
hadn't been disqualified for cheating in some youth 
cup. It's a disgrace that a country that doesn't even 
have a real national football league can wave a few 
dollars and get to host the 1994 World Cup and I for 
one hope everyone gives them a good hiding. After 
Italy, only the Czechs are worth watching, but 
they'll be bouncing home after round two no doubt. 
The Italian police have been busy banning Italian 
football hooligans from World Cup stadiums, but if 
they don't get past the quarter finals, look out for a 
few broken windows from our hot-headed hosts. 
Nice to see the massive RUDE BOYS banner at the 
Sampdoria end during a recent television European 
game. Hope it's on the box during the World Cup. 


GROUPC 

Losing 1-3 to the might of Egypt isn't exactly the 
most ideal of World Cup preparation, but Scotland 
will no doubt sneak through to round two for the 
first time in World Cup history. A bit more of the 
old pride and passion we were once famous for and 
we might even beat Costa Rica. Brazil look 
favourites to win this group, but Sweden could 
surprise quite a few people here. Even so, Brazil 
should go furthest and reach the last four. 

GROUP D 

While the gutter press the world over will be looking 
to Sardinia for their tales of woe, here are three 


Not the most exciting of groups on or off the 
terraces, but both Spain and Belguim have the 
talent to reach the quarter finals. Uruguay are one 
of the dirtiest teams in world football and Ernie 
Walker's "scum" tag sums them up perfectly. I 
hope even South Korea beat the bastards. 

GROUP F 

The tabloids are loving this one. England, king of 
the 'ooligans, and Holland, the pretenders to the 
throne, all on one volatile little island. English fans 
can’t win. If there is trouble, they will get the 
blame. If there isn't, the press will make it up 
anyway (remember Sweden?). As things go, 
there will be so much police activity that it is likely to 
be a non-event, but wait until both teams reach 
round two and the fans are unleashed onthe 
mainland! An England-Holland final could even 
be on the cards. Ireland have an excellent team 
spirit and will give both hard games, but the chances 
are they will struggle to reach round two, not least 
because Egypt look anything but minnows making 
up the numbers. 



SHERRY'S FASHIONS 


FOR THE BEST IN SKA, SKIN AND MOD CLOTHING 


SHERRY'S 
24 Ganton Street 
Off Carnaby Street 
London 
Wl 

071-734 5868 


Also at THE FACE 
38 Beak Street 
Off Carnaby Street 
London 
Wl 

071-437 3491 



LARGEST STOCKISTS OF ORIGINAL RFN SHFRYIANC 
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SHERRY'S FASHIONS 

FOR THE BEST IN SKA, SKIN AND MOD CLOTHING 


SHERRY'S 
24 Canton Street 
Off Carnaby Street 
London 

Wl 

071-734 5868 


Also at THE FACE 
38 Beak Street 
Off Carnaby Street 
London 
WI 

071-437 3491 



LARGEST STOCKISTS OF ORIGINAL BEN SHERMANS 
FULL RANGE OF FRED PERRY SPORTSWEAR 

(including lambswool cardigans, polo necks and Harrington-style Fred Perry jackets) 

ALSO IN STOCK 


Three Button Suits Sta-prest Trousers 
Harringtons (red, black, blue and burgundy) 
Original MAI Flying Jackets 
Ska T-Shirts 

Braces and all accessories 

MAIL ORDER AND TRADE ENQUIRIES WELCOME 
Contact Bubbles For A Catalogue 


Loudon International SKA Festival 


f r ‘ ‘ 





22,23 & 24th JUNE 1990 


CASINO RO Y ALE (I) 
THE RIFFS (UK) 
LESFRELONS(F) 
BLECHREIZ (D) 
PRESSURE DROP (UK) 
MACHTOC(F) 

BUGSY MALONE (UK) 


JUDGE DREAD REVIEW (UK) 
MARK FOGGO f $ SKASTERS (NL) 
HOT KNIVES (UK) 

NO SPORTS (D) 

LESSAXAS(F) 

TRENCHTOWN (I) 

ONE HUNDRED MEN (UK) 


Ska Immortals Night 

DESMOND DEKKER 
LAUREL AITKEN 
DERRICK MORGAN 
DELROY WILSON 
FLOYD LLOYD 


SHOREDITCH TOWN HALL, London EC.l 

(British Rail or Underground to Old Street station) 

Hours: Friday 5pm -1 am, Saturday 5pm - 1 am, Sunday 6pm - Midnight 
ADVANCE TICKETS: All 3 days - £20 00 / Individual days £8 00 each 
ON THE DAY (as available): £9 00 each, except Immortals night £10 00 
Postal orders / Giros only: "SKAFEST*, 191 Seven Sisters Rd, London N4 3NG ENGLAND 
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Co-sponsored by SKANK RECORDS and UNICORN RECORDS 























SKINHEAD TIMES 


SPORT 


Who needs AM, 
Tyson or Hagler 
when you've 
got. 


SKINHEADS ON THE TERRACES 


One of the most pleasing 
aspects of a return of the 
skinhead cult to the big time 
is the fact that skins will 
once again be on the terraces 
at football grounds. 


From the next issue, 
SKINHEAD TIMES will be 
featuring skinhead football 
crews from home and 
abroad (no dodgy American 
teams mind you). 


and have the crops to back it 
up, write in to the usual 
address. 

We need to know the team, 
number of skins, favourite 
chant, favourite player and 
most hated opponents. And 
a photo would be a bonus 
too. So put your team on 
the skinhead map by writing 
to the usual address today. 


A few years ago, you were So if you reckon you 
lucky to find one or two support the second greatest 
members of the cropped hair team in the world (and let's 
frtemity on the terraces, but face it, we can't all be 
today it's becoming a more blessed with the sense to 
and more common sight. follow Gillingham F.C.) 








got 
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THE LOVE MACHINE! 


I’ve a funny feeline we micht live 31 bouts for his clubs, Devonport ABC and your pride on the line", continued Chris 









THE LOVE MACHINE! 


I've a funny feeling we might live 
to regret this article. I mean 
anyone who knows the face above 
will know that Chris Butler is loud 
enough as it is. Imagine what he'll 
be like after this! It won’t be just 
a case of lock up your daughters. 
It’s likely to be the start of World 
War Three! 

Chris Butler is a larger than life character on 
the skinhead scene who has placed his size 
ten boot print firmly on the mind of anyone 
who has met him. He's the sort of bloke 
you certainly don't forget in a hurry. 

But it seems that the 27 year old sailor 
(who knows more about semen than seamen 
or so he'd have us believe) has found his 
vocation in life. The noble art of boxing 
no less. 

"I've been boxing on and off for about five 
and a half years now. I took it up after a 
fight I had in the street. I neither lost or 
won, but it spurred me on to get off the 
street and into the gym." 

Since then, the "middle to light 
heavyweight" (and the rest mate) has had 


31 bouts for his clubs, Devonport ABC and 
the Royal Navy. He's won 14 of them and 
lost none, but he does admit to coming 
second in 17 of them. 

Of course skinheads and boxing are nothing 
new. Even Joe Bugner's son, who has 
followed his dad into the ring, is a skinhead. 
Back to old love machine Chris. 

"Boxing goes hand in hand with the skinhead 
way of life if you get my drift, and for me 
at least, sort of accentuates the 'rough 
tough' image of being a skinhead. Not that 
that makes me big-headed in any way, but 
when we live in an age where someone 
wants to take a pop at you, it's handy being 
in the know at how to look after yourself." 

Anyone who has boxed will know that it is 
more a way of life than just a sport. It 
teaches you to control yourself under 
pressure and teaches respect for fellow 
boxers. Even those who get put on the 
canvas in the first round are respected 
because of the vast effort that goes into 
preparing for a bout. 

"Believe me, the bravest thing you could 
ever do is step into a boxing ring and put 


your pride on the line”, continued Chris 
who once produced Tell Us The Truth 
skinzine with his skinhead brother Sean. 
"Going into a gym three nights a week and 
squaring up to blokes of all shapes and sizes 
certainly puts things into perspective for 
you. 

"It gives you something to do in the evening 
too, rather than watch TV or blow all my 
money down the pub. It also helps to 
develop my mode of thinking and before any 
cynics try to put me down. I’m not on 
about being monosyllabic punch drunk 
either. I mean that boxing makes me 
remember my place." 

Being aboard ship for a lot of your life 
(Chris has seen active service in The 
Falklands and the Gulf) doesn't make it easy 
to box, but the navy life does have its 
advantages. 

"Yeh, being in the navy and being a boxer 
does have its perks. Being called up for 
squad training from time to time 
(operational commitments permitting) 
makes me technically a professional 
sportsman. This gives me all the more 
incentive to train and boxing has become my 
life." 


The highlight of his career was stepping into 
the ring with Mark Edwards, a Royal 
Marine who is also one of the country’s top 
amateur boxers. "Needless to say I got 
hammered, but at least I can say I was in 
there with him!" 

He's also had the good fortune to meet 
former world champs Charlie Magri, Terry 
Marsh and John Conteh at touraments, and 
that sums up the social aspect of the sport. 
It's certainly not all angry exchanges of 
leather. 

"Boxing improves your health and fitness as 
well as your self-confidence and self-esteem", 
concluded the man who must put most of 
those fog horns to shame with his loudness. 

Most areas have local boxing clubs, and 
nobody is ever pressured into stepping into a 
ring. It's a sport like any other and nobody 
expects you to go into the ring straightaway 
with Nigel Benn clones. Your local sports 
centre or telephone directory will point you 
in the right direction. It's not an expensive 
sport and all you are really asked for is to 
put in the work and offer determination and 
effort. And who knows? You too could 
become a top john skinhead. 





